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IS THIS ISSUE 

..THE CLOCK. 

JANE ARDEN, THE RED TORPEDO, 

ALIAS THE SPIDER, MOLLY THE, 

MODEL, THE SPACE LEGION, SLAP,' 

HAPPY PAPPY & MANY OTHERS! 
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liV THIS JSSE/E 

.THE CLOCK.. 

JANE ARDEN, THE RED TORPEDO, 
ALIAS THE SPIDER, MOLLY THE 
MODEL, THE SPACE LEGION, SLAP 
HAPPY PAPPY & MANY OTHERS! 



THE TALE OF THE TROUBL 
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HAL AND AL WERE TWINS ALIKE; 
JACH RECEIVED A BRAND-NEW BIKE. 

.^ONE WAS REO AND ONE WAS BLUE. 
B^HOW THEY SHOUTED! WOULDN'T YOU? 

4 





AL WAS VERY MYSTIFIED, 
'TILL AT LAST, BY CHANCE, HE SPIED 
ON HAL'S BIKE A MORROW BRAKE 
(HIS WAS OF A DIFFERENT MAKE!) 




NOW, SAIO Al.THE SLEUTH, I SEE. 
WHY YOU ALWAYS WIN FROM ME J 
MORROW BRAKES ARE PLENTY SLICK 
LET'S GO TRADE IN THIS ONE quicx*" 



THO' THEIR BIKES SEEMEO JUST THE SAME, 
(EVEN TO THE MAKER'S NAME), 
HAt'S BLUE BEAUTY ALWAYS WON 
E VERY CLIMB, OR COAST, OR RUN 




AL WENT TO THE CYCLE SHOP 
WITH HIS BIKE AND MADE A SWAP. 
BUT NOW EACH RACE ENDS NECK-AND-NECK- 
MEITHER WINS! ....NOW A1NT THAT HECK* 

BE SURE YOUR NEW BIKE HAS A 
MORROW COASTER BRAKE 

Famous for 40 years! Quick stopping, easy 

pedaling, long coasting; more ball bearings 

(31) than any other brake. Your tlcycle ^Q^I 

dealer can furnish a Morrow Coaster Brake on any bike -ask for if I 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION, Bertdtx Aviation Corn., Dipt. 377, Elmlro, NT. 




Price Goes Up After 
This introductory Sole 



COMES COMPLETE 




CARDS • CUTS 
TICKETS • LABELS 

From REAL Printer's 
Metal Type with PRINTER'S INK 



AMAZING NEW PRINTING PRESS 

for the tint time you can new get a boy's printing prei* built with parts 
i tamped out like aute bed let— lighter, stronger and cheaper then eostlngi— the 
Idta that moke i penlble thti all- time lew price. 

Equipment Includes substqn* 
tiolly built, ALU STEEL prest . 
mechanically operated rubber Inking roller. 3 i ]Vi inches steel 
type chaie, 138-pleee let of 12 point Gothic type, en and em 
quodt. thin tpecei, rlggleti, lock-up screwt, Ink, paper and 
ttep-bystep instructions eailly followed, 
L IF YOU PRINT FOR MONEY 

YOU WILL NEED— 

Extra Typt - - * 60c Type Cite • * SOo 

Extra Quids &, Spaces EOc Extra Paper, 1000 Fleets EOc 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 



I 
END I 

NO MONEY E 

I 



Send "LITTLE MAN" Printing Pr«». 

,.'.,) Amount Encltltd 



I 



(. 



— unfoA* yuu Willi, 

When the pettman briitgi 

your pre» pay §3 plus 60c 

for charges (Pmc. CaflM 

ei.es) or, it yeu 
Sfeaa prefer Attach $3 plus 

38c pottae t and sav* 
Government 0-0,0- tee. 
Mail today before erica 
float up, 



Name. 



Strut. 



I 

I 

. City 

PEGLTbRO 1 



-Suit. 



2B45 Whllner »w 
Mt, Carmel, Csnn. 
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[Says Mouse 
10 Months in Cati| 

HOMES, *»*>■. rtb :.J^ 

[Homer. dee* 
Imonltu wriT 
|&nly*Crt 



Stork* n.,»i 
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|Tentative Real Estate 
Levies Made Public 

TfrttiUv* ii*\ eiLat* tux (.««■ 
amtr/.s far 1940-41 n'di be at^c 

Inutile At 11 1. m. l-^dri", V-'l^im 

B5tan]-J' MLtitr, (rfSildtnt &f Lhe 
T&*. Commission, inn&uacsd, 

tit boola 
UH.UJ 



lite/? ARE THE HEADLINES THAT TEMPORARILY PlSPLACE 

those screaming op WAR,SABOTA<?E t hate anp persecution.. *.. 

UW> CRIME SEEMS TO HAVE TAKEN A WELL^EARbSEP HOUPAY.:.BUT 
\ ALWAYS ON THE ALERT IS -BRIAN O'BRIEN, WEAL~W? YOUNG SPQRTS^ 

MAN, WHO IN THE PISGU/SE QF*THE CLOCK," CRUSAPES AGAINST ALL 

EVlL.HENO^ LEAVES HOME FOR AN ^NlN^^ 




T — — T""l 

PAROON ME, Y 
BUP... GOT A 
MATCH? _1J| 






OH. HELLO, MR. 
O'BRIEN... I JUST 
SPOTTED THIS 

GUV LIFTIN' \ 
YOUR WATCH/ 



* I'M AFRAiP 
YOU'RE WRONG, 
CASEY.. HERE'S 
MY WATCH/ 




I'P SWEAR 

{SAW THIS 

BIRP TAKE 

IT// 




' NOW, GBNTLEMJEN... IF 
YOU'LL EXCUSE ME I'LL 
LEAVE FOR PINNER.. GOOP* 
NIGHT/ 




AH!! MtSTAIR 
O'BRIEN. .. YOUR t 
FAVORITE TABLE! 
EET EES 

REAPyf 




PARDON ME, 
MR. O'BRIEN. 



OH., HELLO/ 
YOU'RE THE 
FELLOW WHO 
WANTEP THE 
MATCH... 




^ B*6UT M*MY MOTHER 
GAVE ME THAT WATCH... 
HBR PICTURE 
BIN IT.. CAN 
(HAVE IT} 




. : . IN COLLEGE tWAS HEAVY- 

: WEIGHT BOXING CHAMP.. AND 

IN MY LAST YEAR I WAS, -„ 

AN ALU-AMERICAN ■ /ff 

FULLBACK., 




^ LISTEN.. 
WHY PIP YOU 
DO IT? 

PO 
WHAT? 




NOW, 

TELL ME 

ABOUT 

YOURSELF/ 




WELL, I'M 

NOT A CROOK. 

BUT WHEN A 

euy CAN'T RNP 

A JOB ANP HE 

GETS HUNGRY, ■ 



I.. AFTER GRADUATION I WENT 
INTO BUSINESS WITH MY 
FATHER . . . SHORTLY AFTER 
THAT HE WAS AWARPEP A 
CONTRACT THAT A RIVAL 

OF HIS NEEPEP BAPLY 

THEN ONE 
PAY. 




W YES.. HE M/SSEP ME, 
W ANP I KILLEP HIM.. MY 
PAP WAS SO HEART-BROKEN 
THAT HE Pi EC? 
DURING MY TRIAL, 




U COVER ME 

UP" WITH 
THAT COP ff 




BECAUSE YOU 
DON'T LOOK 
IKE A THIEF TO 
ME.. WHY DID 'YOU 
COME AFTER ME* 
THE WATCH YOU TOOK 
FROM ME IS MORE 
EXPENSIVE THAN 
THE ONE I —AH'* 
XlFTEP" FROM rf 
YOU... WHY, -.J 




' SKIP THAT PART AND TELL 
ME SOMETHING OF \OUR 
PAST L/PE...ER... WHAT 
PIP YOU SAy YOUR NAME , 
WAS? ^ 



PAT BRADY 
MY FRIENPS 
USED TO CALL] 

me'pus!:* 




***-■* 





CONTINUING WITH HIS STORM fW 
BRADY TELLS THE CLOCK OF HOW 
POOR BUSINESS FORCED HIM TO 






AND YOU 
KNOW THE 
REST; MR. 
O&RIEN., 




^..HERE'S MY ADDRESS.. MEET] 
MB THERE IN THE MORNING.. 
I'LL GET 
you A JOB 



MEANWHILE..AT THE HOME OF 
DISTRICT ATTORNEY JOHN DOOLY.. 




CLAM UR 
DOOLY... I'LL 
GET TO THE 

POINT// 




THE BIG SHOT WANTS YOU 
TO DROP YOUR RACKET 
INVESTIGATION AND THIS 
HUNDRED GRAND 

IS YOURS f „. — J" 





J THE BIG SHOT SAID YOU } 
MIGHT KICK ME OUT AND ' 
IF YOU PIP I WAS TO TAKE 
ALONG YOUR DAUGHTER... ANP 
HE'D X 'MIND V HER "TIL YOUR 
INVESTIGATION ' /SBfe^ \ J. -a 
FINlSHEDf, 






AT THIS MOMENT THB CLOCK 
DRIVES PAST DOOLY'S HOMB. 




AS HE HEARS THE SHOTS IN THE 
OtSTRICTATTORNEY'S HOMS, HIS 
MASK fUES ON AND THE CLOCK 
STALKS TOmRO THE HOUSE.., 





\f 

SOMEBODY'S 
COMIN'// I 
GOTTA 
H/PE... 




^TH-THE YES..YOURFACE 
CLOCK H J lS FAMILIAR , 
u ^ "[/TOO, BUT I PONT 



RECALL THE 
NAME. 






' PRY UP/-ONE MOVE OUT 
OF YOU AM' I'LL KILL THE 

PAME . . . TURN AROUNP. . 

I'M GONNA TIE YA UP 

AN' THEN GET A 
LOOK ATTHAT& 

PUSS OF 

YOURS.. 





PUG, ARE YOU IN ON THIS 
GAME TOO ?? 








1 SO// IT'S MR.BR/AN08RIEN, 
THE PLAYBOY EH? I'LL 
CALL TH' BOYS AN f GIVE 
'EM A 
- LAUGH 





AS THE UNSUSPECTINGX.ROOK 
RETURNS, PUG IS UPON HIM. . . 



n\\U "ft A 




I'M GOING TO CHANGE ^ 
CLOTHES WITH THE CORPSE., 
WHILE I'M POING IT, YOU 
REVIVE MISS POOLY.. AND 
FINP OUT EVERY WORD 
THIS DEAD 
MAN SAID 
TO THEM/, 




ANPWITH TMEAIPOP MAKE- 
UP WHICH HE ALWAYS CARRIES, 
THE CLOCK ISNOWREAPy TO 
CARRY OUT HIS PLAN,,,. 



MilAuiilMWtMM 




" SEE THAT POOLY GETS 
MEDICAL ATTENTION., THEN 
KEEP THEM BOTH UNPER 
COVER... I WANT IT TO 
LOOK LIKE POOLY'S RUNNING 
OUT ON THE INVESTIGATION.. 
MEET ME AT MY PL ACE.. NOW 
BEAT IT.. 
THAT TONY 





as thbpead man's paltony 
rushes intv the house. 



' .WHAT 
ABOUT 
POOLY? 



WHY, HE TOOK , 
OUR OFFER AN' 
SEAT IT. WHEN T 
TOLD HIM THAT IT 
WOULDN'T BE TOO 
HEALTHY FOR, HIS 
KIO IF HE DIDN'T 
PLAY „ 
BALLf ' 



W SWELL// WE BETTER GET 
BACK AND REPORT T'THE 

* BIS SHOT''. . . AND DON'T 
TELL HIM ABOUT THE 
CLOCK., I 
DIDN'l 




SOON AFTER JHB mSWiSED 
CLOCK COMmj^ACETt>mCB 
WITH THE* BIG SHOT'U 



w NICE WORK, BUTCH. 
NOW, THERE'S ONE 
MORE OFFICIAL WE 
MUST GET RID OF.. 
BECAUSE HE WON'T \ 
WORK WITH US/, 



Q 

^.. I'VE SENT THE BOYS TO ^ 
GET CAPTAIN KANE... WITH 
HIM OUT OF THE WAY WE'LL 
CONTROL THIS CITY IN 
. A MONTH/ 



k 



y 





SO TONIGHT BEFORE WE 
FINISH HIM, WE'LL MAKE HIM 
WISH HE STRUNG ALONG 

WITH US.., YOU CAN 
GO NOW/ 



THE HOODED LEADER TURNS 

TOWARD HIS DESK AND LETS I 

OUT A SHRILL CRY OF RAGE.' 



WWATTH'- 
TONY-COME 



ti'i 



I 




[7 <\ 

LOOK... 
LOOK AT 
THIS// 





" I DON'T KNOW HOW 
THIS GOT HERE, BUT WE'LL 

BE READY FOR HIM 

J WANT EVERY MAN ON 

GUARD HERE. 

ANP SHOOT/ 



MEANWHILE,THECWCK IS 
BACK HOME AND JOINS PUG.. 



MdbUil^UWJ^^UM 




■ PUG, WE'VE GOT A JOB TO 
DO.. AND WE MAY NOT COME 
BACK// ARE 

YOU STILL m WHAT ARE 
WITH ME* I WE WAITING 




THE CLOCK AND PUG ARE ON A 
ROOF ACROSS THE STREET 
FROM THE "0«5 SHOTS" HIDE-OUT. 




I'M GOING OVER ON THAT 
CABLE THAT LEADS TO THE 
BUILDING. ..HIS PLACE WILL 
BE TOO WELL GUARDED TO 
BREAK IN THE FRONT 
WAY..,. AND WHEN YOU 
HEAR THE FIREWORKS, 
COME RUNNING. 
GOOD LUCK f top 



r ■ THE ■ ■■ ■ 
CJjOCKXMmk ON THE CABLE 





CAPTAIN '.KANE "-/$ RELEASED 
AN&THE 8tG SHOT*UNMAS^0Du 



1 SO// THE BIG V WHAT?? 
SHOT IS NONE I— I CAN'T 

OTHER THAN BELIEVE 

OUR MAYOR Vi JT// . 
KOZERf) ^ • ^ 



■ ]'!:■■'. 



the clock amp pug mow 
force the remaining : 
THUGS TO surrenoer:* . , , 





p: 






AND YOULL FIND DOOLY'S 
EVIDENCE PCI/NTS DIRECTLY 
TO THE MAYOR AS LEADER , 
IN THE GRAFT RACKET..THATS 
WHY HE TRIED JO*BUY OUT" 
DOOLY OR SILENCE HIM... 
GOOD NIGHT, 
CAPTAIN? 




LATERE WITH THE GANG IN 
PRISON AND DISTRICT ATTORNEY 
DOOLY RECOVERING, THE CLOCK 
FACES HIS NEW PARTNER... 



¥ SAY... WITH A SHAVE AND 
ONE OF MY SUITS YOU CAN 
PASS FOR MY TWIN.? THAT'S 
GOING TO HELP US A LOT IN 
OUR FIGHT AGAINST 
CRIME.. 




'..AND REMEMBER . PUG. . .YOU 
ARE THE ONLY LIVING 
PERSON WHO KNOWSTHATIM 
THE CLOCK.. SO I PLEDGE YOU 
TO SECRECY- -EVEN THOUGH IT 
MAY SOME DAY MEAN. 
DEATH/ _ 

YES.. EVEN IF 




Another exciting episode of The Clock in the June issue of CRACK COMICS. 



hi M"ii!v Itarrpd and IIuvipII F„ Hos\ 



WHEN THAT 
PHONEY JIM 
SOUTHERN HEARD 
ME SAV A BIS z 
DETECTIVE WAS/ 
HERE HE JUMPED.: 1 
LET'S WATCH HIM/ 



ft 



OKAY. 
JANE.. 

HE 
P M«SHT 

TRY^ 

TO , 

LEAVE.' 



m 

[if 



L 



and 



/^7fi* 





SO/ JIM 
IS SIVIN© 
US THE 
SLIP? 
EH? 





told you) m 




^.ni-i i \L)i, BM ..a . . . >i JM , 



PONT LET HIM 
<sET OUT OP 
16HT/ 





DON 
SET TOO 
CLOSE EITHER/ 



HA-HA#©UESS I 
60T AWAV FROM 
THAT DETECTIVE'S' 
L0N6 ARMS PRETTY 
NICE... 



~) 






WELL-THIS LOOKS] 

LIKE A 

CUl^T 

uttle r^P'Hj-a 1 

INN...)' 



^Lmk . 





POH'T STOI 
WOW'T LI 
KNOW h 
NG TRAILED. 



////// 




L 



NOW^ 
i£WHAT?j 




LET MS K 

DRIVE YOUR 

CAR BACK 

AMP <SET 

SOME im 

PHOTOS 

OF JIM 

PROM SUE 

•VOU STAY 

MERE /|j 




well; 

WHAT. 
IFTHS 

LENA HEADS ^JJ3^kff\ 



WORK 




US WOMEN T MEN 
WILL SHOWJ PURTY, 
*EM NOW/ H NASTY ^ 
DON'T / 





m 



^V^! I OF OUR LADY 



Sfe* (STRIKERS IS IN 




1 




WHERE'S THAT 
SRUTE THAT'S 
HARMING 

,you? F&t 






cU*** 



WOBOOY'S HARMIN' 
ME--I JIST YF" 
T'SEK IF 
YA WOUU? / r^^j, 
CCME-V A ^ 





JANE ARDEN'S WARDROBE 







<* 



1 

£ 





A&rssi. 



-^V^wSi 








\ 




^OHH... l-l 
["THREW N 
L THOSE, 

[AWAY, 
jJANE 



YES'M.. AH 
EMPTIES TH' 
WAST 





CLARSNCE ""T. 
SAID JIM ©1PMT 
US®> TO WAVg/ 
A MUSTACHE * 




' WHY-HELLO, JAWE/ 
.WHAT? WHY THAT 
ICA5H1ER WHO 
iTOOK THE 

3 y OOO WAS 
1M 'STRATTON 
■WHYl 



HA®. A< 
MUST-; 
ACHE; 

NOW.,/ 

BUT< 

HE'S 1 

OUR < 

MAN/ 

;hiep/ 



'sure. 

[THAT'S 
LMIM// 



1 



HE'S STILL 
!N THERE, 
JAHB.. 



/HOW COME'J/Ji'MS 



HAIN'T <PONE, 
DOlN'ANYlWORKW 

chores/ ^-por. 
^lenaUYqu.' 



\<A 



r«5 SWMWOW GULCM 
i STRIKE CONTINUES.. 



BUT LENA.. HOWS' 
THE WORK SOIN'j 
T'BS DIP IFttHJ 
DON'T DO 

it! 



^ 



WHAT? 

o'you 1 

"THINK g / 



QUICK.'/ « 
ANOTHER V%>M0* ! 
MAN BEATIN^^ 
A POOR 



)MAN.' 



-£. 



"©UESSH 
[SHE WON'T 
W OHK...J 



YA WON'T) /7TUF 

DO ANY 7//^f\ f£i v 

CHORES, ^ 

.EH? 



j* 5 **. 






why you--/^ 


WWw 


TAKE THAT, f4H\ 

aw rm$Sft 


$$%- 


\AH^-MA A 


mr}\ 


yyQ /SV :: --. fSJpe- 




yj% 


IfitfvHPfl 






3%te» 


jHTfc. BnBfli >L£ 









WAL, I @IVEP IT T'HER, 
PAW- NO ©AL IS SOMNfA 
ASUSE YA WHILE I'M 
AKOUN'/ 




WHATl 

AT <g4 

bounty} 

LAKgt/ 
HAN©' 
ON TO. 
MIM..J 





JANE ARPEN'Sv WAfSPfcOgg 




IJAWB ArdeK 



JsJ*S£* 




G€e..|'M SO 
.SLA© THAT. 
VACATION* 

1SOVSR 



yeah...l 

BUT YOU 

WENT> 
ANP < 

.RR65TED 

MV boy 

PRlENP' 



I'LL BE U 






HAPPY Tol 




WORK *3g 






AGAIN...) > 






> ~— ^S»— -n v 


(%*| 


^jV 'ZfessV ! \ 




i' -SB 


|PoHH^\ 


*~^7 KtKKEHt^fiT" 


-\^->W 


Pwmv 2 


'//T$sl ' v- 




BFmust you) 




|f*\^ 


^MENTION < 







j— - 








(&*"*•*}!&* 








&$w 






iism 


I 


J *+*i f tittttuf l ^*^^^^HI 


/ f-ftftfWiitH* 








/ WH yt, 




I PIP HE 




ffCOME 


\ Wr\ f- 


JraoMj 




feA^ 




' /©RAW 


* 7 


-fflNft 


Wt 


V/ROOM 


I h 





MAY I, 

SIT 

HERE. 

t 



OP COURSE, 
PLEASE DO.. 




i .. ■ ■ 



MAYBE VbU'P HELP ^ 
ME OFP LATER? I HAVE 








LOOK/ WE 
ARENT 

ATA 
STAT- 

ON 





SAM LENA...Jf WELL. YOU ] 
AH IS ^fWON'T EATi 
^ VERY /NVTtLL YA DO , 

starved'/Cthe CHORES.' 



fefoSf^THAT'S, 
TELLIN' f 



Qm,ijena^ 



HMM— SO L 
TH' WIMM1N 1 
IS ON STRIKE, 
HUHt - 




JANE ARDEN'S UNIFORM 
WARDROBE FOR MEN 



..WN'YA^YER.ANT 
SAY THEY) COME TH3ET 
REPUSES 

T'WORKT 




HOW BE SURE Y AH ) 
YATAKESOOp' 1 
CARS OP 

HIM.. 





HAW.C 
LOOKIT, 
EM «"-' 





I JANE ARD1N 



■THE 
T-MAN'AWD 

ovfr 




MUST; 

WORK 

fast; 

JANE... 

you 

CAN 
HELP. 






JANE/) 
THIS 
"CAPTAIN SPENCER 
HE HAD PLANSy 
FOR 

newantn 
aircraft^ 

GUN.-.i 



THE 
PLANS 

I WERE SO 
[VALUABLE 

>THAT J 4 

[WAS SENT 

STO GUARD 

IHIM> 



WHY, I SAW 
A MAN 
LEAVE HEREJ 





3 WHO 
foSlFROM US? 



k HE PULLED,, 

A FAST i 

/&PNE, CHIEF.. 

7BUT I'D j 

KNO\W 

HIM 7 

[AGAIN/, 



'OKAY, 
JANE J 
>HELP 
ME FIND 
>THAT 
MAN 
B6F0RI 
^H6 
SOTS RID 

THE PLAHS 

> ~- — v ^ 




I'M NOTv 
THAT: 

Busy/ 



'THANKS... 
WERE PULL1N6 
INTO THE , 
.STATION NOW. 



W£3imx?2 




OHH/PAN'L IS^ 

EATIN' MY PIES AN' 
WE GANTOO A 
NEAR HIM WHILE 
HE SOT TH' SKUNK 



BUT, WHY AINT 

SCARED 

OF IT? 




C'MON WE'LL TEASE 
IT AWAY FROM 
PAN'L...; 




* H-HERE KITTV... 
COME KITTY. 
^ KITTY 







JANE ARPENS WARDROBE 
FOR MEN 




J»ne Arden » continue d in th* June Uf ue of CRACK COMICS. 






-Aw* 





ED REED* 




TEETH 
EXTRACTED 



"BUT I 
HAVEN'T 

©OT*JOTO 
HAVE JT 
PULLED... 

can you 

LOOSE N 
IT UP 
FOR $5 ?* 



MUST 
YA LICK 
ME SO 
OFTEN 
BECUZ 
YOU'RE A 
DRUMMB? 
AN' WANT 
PRACTICE? 






1 "OPEN WIDER 
PLEASE / " 



"BUT THE 

OLP : 

SAVINS 

IS., "YOU 

CAN'T 

GOQPMm 
VOWNj" 



Order your copy of the June issue of CRACK COMICS from your regular newsdealer now. 







^lAPV^- 



VERNON HENKEL-"C^BR/\I 



IM-It 



7 




WITHIN THE STRICKEN NOVA. 



THE WHOLE POWER 
ROOM'S DESTROYED, SIR 
tWE'RE ADRIFT IN SPACE / 



IR/\ 



ORDER ALL MEN TO 
BATTLE STATIONS.. WE'LL 
FI6HT THIS PIRATE HARG 
TO THE LAST WAN / 



, 7 



IN THE PI RATE CRAFT BATTLE 
PLANS ARE ALSO MADE-,. 



HA// THE NOVA IS HELPLESS/ 
WHEN WE ENTER HER AIR 1 
LOCK DON'T LEAVE A MAN 
|> — r-xt ^e-^-O °N HER 

ALIVE// 




WE'RE NEAR THE NOVA'S 
POSITION; BRADDON.,.*2 PAR 
C^PROM THE MOON.. ON THE 
EARTH- MARS 
LINE/ 

-A 




, THERE SHE IS // NO USE 
STOPPING. «..HARG NEVER. 
LEAVES WIS VICTIMS 
ALIVE/ 




ROCK/' OUR ELECTRO- 
SCANNER HAS LOCATED 
HARG'S SHIP- HES BLASTING 
TOWARD THE MOON / 




\\\ 



HELLO.. ROCKET ENGINEER? 
THIS IS THE CONTROL 
BRIDGE... 




^ VE V ■ ^THE PIRATE HARG5 
W ™l UF? J MOON- BOUND- 
WE CAN'T LOSE 
HIM. ..GIVE ME 

ALL THE SPEED, 
SHE'LL TAKE/, 



ROCK 
2 



mM. 



SO HARGS BASE IS HERE ON 
THE MOON/ NO WONDER 
HE ALWAYS ELUDED US/ 



■J^%^ 




iOH-OH-HARG IS SENDING I 
OUT TWO SMALL FIGHTING 1 
SHIPS TO ENGAGE US. . BATTLE 
STATIONS PREPARE FOR 
ACTION * 



HERE'S WHERE ROCK 
BRADDON'S CREW SHOW 
THESE SPACE PIRATES SOME 
REAL GUNNERY/' 





THERE// HARG HAS ONE LESS 
SHIP NOW,. LET'S BAG THIS ■ 
OTHER ONE JUST AS FAST/ 





.BUT IT 15 UNABLE TO 
ESCAPE THE ACCURATE RAVr 
GUNS OF THE SPACE PATROL,, 




MEANWHILE... HARG AND HIS 
MfcN ARE SEEN FLEEING TO A 
MOUNTAIN CAVERN- 



EVEN IF WE LAND; IT'LL BE^J 

TOUGH 1 
GETTING 




WELL, WE'LL GET THEM / 
WE CANT BLOW UP THAT 
MOUNTAIN... SO WE'LL GO 
IN AFTER l EM // 





ROCK BRADDON'S PATROL 

SH1P*MERCURY* LANDS ON 

THE MOON'S SURFACE,.. 



CURLY.? DUTCH-'/ STAY ^N 

J WITH THE SHIP... THE REST 

OP THE CREW WILL FOLLOW 

WE TO THE CAVERN.. IN SPACE 

SUITS/ 





* CAREFUL, MEN... KEEP IN .1 
THE SHADOWS ON THE WAV 

INLAND SHOOT ON SIGHT .(' 





THE TUNNEL LEADS TO A 
GREAT CAVERN.. PU6 FROM 
THE SOFT LAVA OF THE 
MOON MOUNTAIN...- 






ROCK NOW DESTROYS THE 

DEADLY PROJECTORS WITH 

HIS RAY GUN.... 






SOON THE SHARP FIRE OF 
ROCK BR ADDON'S MEN DRIVES 

THE SPAC Ei PIRATE S SACKi-v 




they'll never CAPTURE \jsI/ 

, AN ATOMIC -BOMB WILL 
^iVE US TIME ID SET OUT." 

^f~V( NO, HAR6/ WE'LL 
. KILL OUR OWN MEN 
THAT 
WAY/ 




WHO CARES ABOUT THE % 
OTHER MEN.. .1 GOTTA 
SAVE MY OWN NECK.'/J[ 










PROP, # 
MEN/ 


/^ 




"■"'^BL-'^ 


^g^-s 


x P C 




\£ 






in 
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^fe 
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^ThS 


PvSV 



THROUGH THE HAZE BRADDON 
SEES HARG DAS HING TOWARP 
ASRACESHIR-ri^^^r 



w&*ik 




^ps 






* * 












wsa^~~* '- y 


-^ 
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More of The Space Legion in the June issue of CRACK COMICS. 




...JEWELRY bHOPS ARE LOOTED .... .AN OCEAN USER. \S 
DESTROYED AND A -.SHIPMENT .: Of 0010 STOLEN.,... AND 
NUMEROUS MURDERS OCCUR... ALL IN ONE N16HT.... 




POLICE ARE HELPLESS AND UNABLE TO FIND BUT A 
/SINOLE GLUE :,... THE SI6N 0F*THE CRICKET': 



I'M AFRAID THIS WILL BE /AY 
LAST ARROW . SOMETHIN& 
HA5 COME UP 

THAT NEEDS MY/ - WHAT A 
ATTENTION! fVSTRAN&E 

ARROW,' 




TO THE AMAZEMENT OF THE 
BY- STANDEES, THE STRANGER'S 
ARROW BURSTS INTO FLAMES 
A<S IT LEAVES THE BOW . . . ANO 
AS IT REACHES THE TARGET, ONLY 
THE ARROWHEAD \SLEFT.</ 




A REIGN OF TERROR BREAKS 

OUT IN A LARGE CITY... EVEN 

THE CITY TREASURY^ SAFE IS" 

71 BLOWN OPEN/ 




SOTHE CR\CKETS*1 YOUR T U R N 
HAVE0R&ANKED7 AT THE 







NEWS OF THE CATASTROPHES REACH 
A FASHIONABLE SPORTSMAN'S CLUB. 



IT- IT LOOKS 
LIKE A 
SPIDER ' 



5TEVENS— 7 
WE SPIDER.!! 

W-WHAT TH'- 
HE'S 60NE 




MEANWHILE ... AS THE 5TRAN6ER 
KNOWN AS WE SPIDER LEAVES 
THE CLUB, A SEDAN PASSES HIS CAR 




A HAND 

WHIPS 
OUT OF 

■ : THE - 
SEDAN- 
AND A 
PACKAS1 

LANDS: 
ON THE 

SEAT 
OF TH£ ; 
&TRAN6E& 

ROADSTER 

/ 



WHAT'S THIS ? 
THE 3&N OF THE 
CRICKET// 



INSTANTLY THE STRAN6ER , ALIAS 
THE SPIDER HURLS THE PACKAGE 
INTO THE RIVER.. A MOMENT LATER 
THE WATER RISES INADEAFENW& 
EXPLOSION/ 




IN A SHORT TIME "ME ROADSTER 

is trailing we Sedan . mean- 
while,. ..THESTRANGER HAS 
CHAN0ED HIS ATTIRE To THAT 
OF HIS AUAS....1HE SPIDER? 




SOOTHE CRICKETS' KNOW WHO 
I AM, EH J IT'S TOO BAD 
FOR THEM. THAT THE\R 
PLAN DIDN'T WORK? 




**mnmm*mam 



A MOMENT LATER A FlAMANG* 
ARROW STREAMS THROUGH THE A\R 
AND INTO THE SEOAN. THE CAR 
SWERVES CRAliLV AND CRASHES 
OVER THE EMBANKMENT 




AS 
THE 
5PI0ER 

REACHES 

THE 
BURNING 
5EDAN 

OF 

THE 
ICRICKETS 



m 



TOO LATE TO SAVE 

ANY OF THEM.' WHAT'S 

THIS"? -A PACKAGE OF 

JEWELS / 




'WHERE THE CLOCK STRIKES BV 
THE HALF HOUR ....WEARING A 
CLOAK OF BLACK AT MIDNIGHT'. . 
THAT MUST BE THE EMHRE 
LIFE INSURANCE 
BUILDING // 



THE SPIDER SOON COMES TO 
A STOP NEAR THE EMPIRE 
LIFE INSURANCE BUILD\N6.... 



(MOVING IN THE SHADOWS OF 
THE BUILDING, THE SPIDER. 
MAKES HIS WAV TO 8EHINDTHE 
CLOAKED FIGURE. 






AS THE CLOAKED FtfcURE \S 
ABOUT TO eWE THESPtDERTHE 
ORDERS, HE SEES THE SPIDER'S 
SHADOW ON THE S\OEWALK AND 
INSTANTLY DRAWS HtS GUN. 




in A flash Powerful arms 

STRIKEOUT AND GRASP THE 
AGENT OF'THE CRVCKET'J 




I'LL TAKE THOSE \ I DON'T * 


ORDERS ..'LESSON'S 1 KNOW-NC- 


AT l2J.307NOW— VONE KNOWS 
WHO IS 'THE t^fea, £i 


CRICKET' ? jLmff^Sk ¥ 

■>- . ,. r -r-<" film 
















?— Sk^^OTl 




w^zkJim 





PERHAP5 THIS WILL 
MAKE YOU 

KNOW I 




WELL- WHOS, J ALL I KNOW \S V 
triE CRICKET ?J THAT I HAVE, TO 
DELIVER TH\S 
PACKA6E YOU GAVE MB 
TO 510 5PRIN© STREET 
BY ONE O'CLOCK! 




— ————————— — 



A SP0T-LI6HT F ROM 
A PASSIN& CAR HITS WE TWO 
FI60RE5....THEN.... A BLAST OF 

A Machine sun ! 



YOU DON'T M\5S ATHIN&,Y0U } 
CROOKED DEVILS ....BUT I'fA J 
NOT THRQU6H WITH 









SINCE YOU ASKED FOR. \T, I'LL 
F16HT YOU 'CRICKETS' IN YOUR 
OWN FASHION ....WITH 



WITH 
■THE 

CRICKETS' 
IN THE 

CAR 
TAKEN 

CARE 

0?l 
THE 

jSPtOgR. 

TURNS 

TO 

THE 

NEAREST 

POLICE 

PttOHE. 



SEND YOUR BEST 1 
MEN TO LEBSON'S 
DEPARTMENT STORE.. 
,.TriE CRICKETS' WILL 
STRIKE AT 12 ".30 .' 



A FEW MINUTES LATER THE 
SPIDER ROARS PAST LESSON^ 
DEPARTMENT STORE... 





THERE IS THE SNAP OF 
A BOVV-STRINS..AND A 
QUEER' SEAL D)SS INTO 
.-A-THUS& HAND/ : 




llll I II I I. ' 



AMtD A 6E0LAM OF BLASTING 
OUNS.THE SEAL OF TrtH 

SPIDER FINOS ITS MARK WITH 
AM AZM& ACCURACY/ 





WnU THE POLICE OH THE SCENE, 
THE 9PK>6R QUtCKLY LEAVES 
TO DEUVER THE PACKAGE OF 
JEWELS lb £10 SPRING STREET.. 
IN HIS SEARCH FOR THE CR\CKET.' 




AS 

THE 

SPtOE* 

ENTERS 

SPRtUG 
STREET 



NICE CREEPY PLACE ' 
ST RANGE— NOBODY'S 
HERE 



SUODEKLV ATRAP OOOP, \N 1AB 
FLOOR BELOW TU6SP106K OPENS! 




WELCOME, MR .SPIDER! SO *— 
YOU'VE COfAE TO STOP «f WORK. 
EH? I WAS EXPECT We YOU, SO 
I AM PREPARED TO DO AWAY 
WITH YOU ....JUST AS YOU 
PLANNED TO DO AWAY 
WITH ME/ 





THE SPIDER BRUSHES AGA\NST 
A CHA\R .... LIKE A FLASW HE 
SENDS \T CRASH\N6 WO "ME 
CRICKET..,. 



I ■ 



, AMD OWES AFTER. U\Nv BEFORE 
HE (3 ABLE TO RECOVER- 
FROM THE SUDDEN SUPPS.BE. 



TSSfce 




I'LL KILL YOU 
WVTH MY BARE 
HANDS FOR. 
TWVS^ 



WE'LL SEE 
ABOUT 
THAT.' 



ANOTHER. TERRIFIC BLOW 
SENDS THE CR»CKET'CRASU\NG 
THROUGH THE WINDOW .... 






AS THE SPIDER. \$ ABOUT TO 
LEAVE HE PAUSES FOR A MOMENT 
TO WATCH THE ORCLES ON TME 
BLACK.COLD WAVER.... THE 
LAST TRACE OF THE CRICKET.' 




Follow Alias The Spider in the June issue of CRACK COMICS. 





l t H » ^' H fM ?. ifi 'l. i* 




II I I ■ ■' 



i^- : TiliiBiiiif : - : - ■ ■- -jCTPT.ANP HAVE VOU BEEN 

^^« AN ESCORT FOP ANY 
i^Hf OF THE GLAMOR 





Whenever stewart 
gives an interview 
me makes believe 

HE'S VERY &ASHFUL 
BUT ITS ONLY 

pueLiaTy-AcruALL^ 

HE'S A'ONE MAN 
ESCORT BUREAU^ 
TO ALL THE 
UNATTACHED, 
PRETTY GIRLS 
IN HOLLYWOOD/ 



GH?LS, LATELY? 



GIRLS?... 
GULP.. AH GEE, 
DON'T ASK ME/ 
ABOUT GtRLS-< 
YOU KNOW HOW* 
BASHFUL 
,&»$7 I AM/ 



-rm. 



JIMA^T 



SfiwPr 



I JUST HEARD 
THAT THEY'RE 



MAKING ONE OF 
VlEV JiMMvOKP-<OSE PIE THROWING 
WHAT'S YA' < (COMEDIES OVER AT 



BIG HUEPV? 



a 



iPARAMOUNT 
STUDIOS/ 



T DON'T FEEL VERY WELL-J 
IM GOING HOME/ 

r SllT MISS WONG VOU 
LCAN'T <SET ILL NOW, 

VOU ^» GOTTA FINISH] 
DYING JPN 
II N THIS V m 
1SCENE, 
A' 





S&>*. 



A 



/•Anna mae /wong has'diep' 

IN 23 OF THE 26 PICTURES 
lU WHICH SHE HAS SEEN 
FEATURED// 







,?>* 



Jimmies favorite 

DESSERT IS PIE.' 



ThE DIFFERENCE 
IN TYPES OF ICE 
SKATED HAD TO 
BE EXPLAINED 
TO JIMMY 
FOR HIS PART 
IN'ICE FOlLIES*.' 



IT DOESN'T MAKE 
ANY DIFFERENCE 
WHAT TYPE YOU 
, SKATE ON, YOU'LL. 
STILL FALL ON < 



! ' •— ■ ■ i ' ■ ■ ■ *,,i l&itrhr i 



-GILL FOX- 




Buy CRACK COMICS each month at your regular newsstand. 




hex lookit, wiz..; 

r WANTA BUY A NEW^ 

oron"doinsthe 

ii_ VOCAL HpNORS 
1 SUPPOSE.,^ 
VAtTHERE/ 










MR. PERRY WILL BE 'IN 
THE HOSPITAL FOR WEEKS/ 
L TUG/ SEND THIS TELEGRAM 

.TO HIS DAUGHTER. 



'<& 



AMBULANCE 





LISTEN, WELLS THE PERRY 

DAME'5 ON HER WAY UP TD 

SQUAWK TO YOU /... UNLESS 
YOU WANT WHAT HER OLD 

MAN 'SOT. LAYOFF... 




V? 



& 



THAT'S STRANGE/..,. PER RY^— Z 
*PAME* HE SAID,, ....OF COURSE. 
MR. PERRY'S DAUGHTER/ 



~~]/ r ~ y 



TH DOOR- 
BELL, WIZ.... 




/^AH MISS MARY/..,. I WAS 

NOT AWARE THAT MR. PE 




THAT COWARDLY THU6;BLAC^ 
MORPA HAD DAD BEATEN BE- 
CAUSE HE Q.UIT PAYING HIM 
[AND THREATENEDTO 
CALL THE PPtcfe/^ M6jNiTOi 

COMP&EHENP.... 



QESPfCABLe/ EXTORTION 
UN PER THE 
SUtSE OF PRO 
TECTiON 





STRANGE, ISNT IT?, ..HOW THE 

PRIMITIVE PROTECTIVE IMPULSE 

MOTIVATES US ?. , . .THAT 

GLORIOUS, COURAGEOUS/ 

GIRL / sti jETt™^^ WHAT 

9 YOU MEAN I5,| 

' JfOU PELL 

FOR 

lHER/I 



/ 



ABSURD, TUG/ I MERELY 

RESENT INTIMIDATION AND 

FOUL PL AY.... HE RE, I VE PREPARED 

A LIST OF ARTICLES FOR YOU 

TO PURCHASE IN THE^ 

PH05 

phos-sumpinI. 

paint,... a brush 

a 'mike '..say/ 

WHAT'STH' 
? 



MORNING. 



I 



IDEA' 



I 



^HERE'S YER STUFF, WIZARD/ ]| 
BUT I DON'T SEE HOW YOU'RE *- 
GONNA SCARE ANY RACKET GUYS 
WITH TRICK PAINT, N'LIGHTS, >5 

L N 'MICROPHONES / y~— 7---C1 





GOOD MORNING, MISS PERRY/ 
TUG IS GOING TO PAINT 
YOUR WALLS / 




*WHEW/.,,,.T GOT TH'WALL^ 
PAINTEPAN'TH'MIKE HOOKED^ 
TOTH'RAPIO SPEAKER.., 

V WHAT NEXT 




we 




WHEN THE NEXT THUG VISITS 
THE 1 STORE, DETAIN HIM IN 
FRONT OF THAT LAMP FOR 2 
MINUTES... -TUG AND I WILL 





AS MZARPAND TUG LEAVE ... 



AH, MARY. ER-MIS5 PERRY, 

THANK YOU FOR THE LIST/..YOU'RE 
JUST IN TIME FOR MY 
DEMONSTRATION// 




F 



THIS BOARP IS COATED WITH 
THE SAME PAINT I USED ON YOUR 

} STORE WALL THE SOURCE^ 

OF LIGHT 15 AN ULTRA- 
VIOLET LAMP. , , 




OBSERVE THAT THE LIGHT IS^V, 
OFF,.... YET THE PAINT CONTINUES 
TO GLOW,.. EXCEPT WHEPE MY 
HAND SHUT OFF THE LIGHT/ 
.HENCE, THE SHADOW 
REMAINS !/z===Z?J YEAH 
CLEVE(?/)C B-BUT-- 



A 



\> 



&& 



WIZARD SWITCHES OFF 7H£ LAMP 



CQUT OO YOU STEAL SHADOWS 

LIKE YOU5AID? AN' DOES f 

IT KILL 'CM .^^ p TUNATgLYj 

ALL YOU HAVE TO 
OO IS TO PAINT 
WALLS' 







Ymew your 
XewL WAYS/ 



OUT/ 




. ALL OVER THE CITY. 









sew 



W AN UNSAVORY SECTION OF THE 
'CITY. "BLACK" MOROA REAPS 
THE NEWSPAPER HEADLINES, , . 





THAT PERRY DAME-/ SHE, 
DO THEES TO ME/ HA/ 




MORPA WONT TAKE THIS' 

LIGHTLY. HE WILL PAY 

MISS PERRY ^ VISIT 

AND SO SHALL WE,' 




8ACK IN WltA&Q'S LABORATORY, 

i n i i ' : : " i ' ' ' : : ' " i i' I : i i i i i :;:: " " ■ i : » ii : i : 'ii i h ii ^ i I. nn r " " : Tr 



MARY,....M155 PEBZY,,.j\/EAH IPEA 
BLACK' MORDA 15 GOING TO CALL, 
ANP r'M PLANNING AN te 

unpleasant surprise^ 
fo * h,m/ ^th7wcW 

THE BETTER l 




OKAY/,,....HFlf 
YOUSS QUYS.i 




z 



7 



////Jit" 





IT'S CONNECTED. 
WIZ,„WHAT 




SCRAM, YOU TWO FELLOWS.' 
I WANT A LEETLE TALK 
WEETH THEES'SKIRT? 



/tndeepTN 











morpa's gun /s too not to nolo// 





^YOU ARW THE 
HOT/ z 






HGWD YA 

PO IT 

WIZ? 



THAT SHORT WAVE- 
TRANS MITTER/ UNDER 
THE COUNTER HEATS 
ALL METAL WITHIN ITS 
RANGE,.. .HENCE" THE 
HOT GUNS L 




FIT WAS A SIGHT FOR SORE 
I EYES TO SEE YOU KICK THAT 
9 MORDA OUT INTO THE STREET/ 
I IF ONLY THE OTHER SWOP- 
KEEPERS COULP HAV^ 




THATlS A STUPENDOUS \DBA, 

miss- e(? 4 mary/. ... to save his 
face, morpa will try to 

dispose of me when 

he does, i'll have the 
merchants witness his, 
humiliation/-; 



*mm 



Wizard Wells appears each month in CRACK COMICS. 




I'LL SEE YA AT THE 
RESTAURANT-AN', 
REMEMBER 
KEEP OUTTA 
TROUBLE//- 



SURE -AIN'T 
I GONKIA 
WIN THAT 
FIGHT 
T'NtOHT, 
? 



r guess dauhy hasn\ 

XCOME^OUT YET- 




AH THERE, GOOL 


> )>^ YES- A v - 


LQOKlN'-WAlTiN* 


t7 HUNDRED AN' 


F' SOMEBODY?, 


/f EI6HTY POUNDS 


'— ■ — ^""TrT-^T" . 


P* OF PRIZE 


^ Mtg|^^ ( 


FI6HTER — SO 


A^ tt^% / 


LEAN ON THE _ 


^ff-,3 (BREE2E//C 


n§C ^7 ^ 


— V-^yr5} 


r 


^V ftxSA 


\ W^l^\ 




■Of 


ill 




^^K?~\w 


-4^"5tf^/ 


I 


^mI^H*— — to ^k 




JB H^^B 


r *| T a jtf | 


-Wm 


/ IJT^ +W f w^**\. 


1 Ife w 


w 





HULLO, MOLlY- 
NIFTY'S LETTIN' 
US TAKE A DRIVE 
IN HIS NEW CAR- 
WE KIN SORTA 
BREAK IT IN 
FpR HIM. 



OH, HOW 

NICE, . 

DANNY/ 



LOOK, MOLLY, AIN'T 
THAT YOUR FATHER 
COMlSl' OUT 
llJ5\OF THAT- 
^Q ER--A 
^r ER- 




HM-ER, NO THANKS, M'BOY 
YOU SEE, r NEVER RIDE 

IN A CAR UNLESS I 
DRIVE IT MYSELF ~ 
HAVIN' BEEN A r^"' WELL 

RACING / ( YOU KIN 

DRIVER.. J / DRIVE IP 

Y'WANT ra 
MISTER 
MALONEY, 



M J^^WfT&r-- 



ER, MOLLY- \=> ^ 




WUZ YOUR ^lOQci--*— ~% 


" "ffiP* 


FATHER REALLY ) V^RIQHT^ 


t*l? * 


L A RACIN* . J j NOW HE 


\=v I 


(DRIVER ? J { SEEMS TO 




>— ' ~~'^^~*v T HtNK . 


/ !»/ 


\ \^°L<a 


» 


"" jCLlf— \M% -\ ~f% 


^# 


^Jm^ 


*|K^ 




^jf" y^ J^A 


L 


VPr^^iljJ 


&f\ 




7a/ . 4* 






1$ 


iflnflj ^^^^^ : -^ " jf- _ 


M 



GOOD DAY, OFFICER, BEAUTIFUL 
WEATHER, ISN'T IT— HERE, BUY 
YOURSELF A CIGAR- THE 
NEXT TIME I SEE MY FRIEND THE 
COMMISSIONER 

m 




~m—i^ — — n — —~i^^i~n — - ^ — rFTM-^^^m^^^^a^^mmm ■■jmmiih m mi rrr i nnri^Til 



i '&gALLY. ? ~OH,nM SOTHSIUED 
-THE PHOTOGRAPHER'S AT 
THREE O'CLOCK — YOU BET 




WMOOPf E.'-I'VE BEEN 
PICKED TO MODEL 
"STYLISH 
PRODUCTS'/, 




f OUT OF A HUNOHEP 

r MODELS THEY CHOSE / p 
ME-WHATA /— •' £^ 
BREAK'/ ^r^^-S^Ca 7 



F^- 







I'LL CALL THE DRESS SHOP AND ^ 
HAVE THEM SEND IN THAT RAYON 
CREPE r TRIED 
ON YESTERDAY/ 




I CAN HARDLY BELIEVE 
IT MY PICTUR6 

ON BILLBOARDS AND 
POSTERS ALL 
OVER THE 



COUNTRY/ 










=■>—.. ^^- ^—^^. tfan^^mnirTmnM ifcr ii m n^— iiHBi ii hii i uppb ■ ^ nu tim i Hiinmi'~ rT- n— t~t 

ihollyaiodil 



I'M BRUSHIN' UP 
'ON ME FRENCH -- 
USED TTALK 




..AST I'M TAKIN' W MOLLY \ 


A BABE TO 


r^ AN' ME ^ 


DINNER AT A 


If ARE 60NNA 


■FRENCH 


t# EAT IN TH' 


REST'RANT' 


If AUTOMAT v--^ 


rNiamv jg 


F WELL, SEE^fT 


YA LATER, /fM 




VNIFT^.^^Z. 

1 *f '£f i« 




^^tM^\ 








YEAH ~ IT'S 
CONTINENTAL 
REST'RANT- 
O'COURSE.YA 
KNOW I TALK 
FRENCH 
FLUENT.. 






LET'S SEE-MOUS 0ES1RE UN 
OEUF AN* A COUPLE 

NIFTY, %, OF OAMBON CHOPS 

I DON'T )( AN' SOME 

THINK **\pERTATERS..«^. 
THEY QUITE^--^- . Jwrw^r 
UNDERSTAND-} 

DO YOU? 



•& 



WHAT'S TH' MATTER- 
DON'T CHA COMPREE 

PERTATTRS? 
SPUDS, TOUMB^ 

BUNNY- n 

'MicKers^ 



COMPRENDS 
PAS 
M'SIEURJ 



f^^st /N(d ■» 



i>* AW- 
WHAT'S 
THE USE- 
<SIVE US 
A 6LAS5 

OF 
WATER, 

WILL 
t YA? 



AM ' 
WATAIRE- 
EAU-OUl/ 

JE'COMPRENDSJ 

VEUtLLEZ 

FOLLOW 

ME/ 





AW, LOOK, HONEY, 
WE CAN'T GO TO 
TH* AUTOMAT 
ALL DRESSED 
UP LIKE 




WHY, HONEY, 
I TH0U6HT 
YOU AND 
NIFTY WENT 
TO A FRENCH 
RESTAURANT., 



OH HULLO, NIFTY- SAY. I'D LIKE T6ET 
SOME PIE WITH ICE CREAM ON IT- 
HOW DVA SAY IT IN 
FRENCH .^ am^'.J - "ARE 

f. YOUTRYlN' 
im T*0E- 







More of Molly the Model in the June issue of CRACK COMICS. 







.EVIDENTLY THE CHAMPS OOMT THINK- 
[ MUCH OF US -OOP. ATHLETIC DEPAKTMEMTj 
CHALLENGED THEM-AKOTREY 
SUGGEST WE GET A REPUTATION 



FIRST I 



'Vfl^J M 



WISE dUTS i EH t fcET THBY 
HAVE TO RIVET THE TOP 

6UT70NS ON THEIR*. 

VESTS TO KEEP 

THEM FROM. 
ft>PPING OFF' 





PLAY THOSE OOYS 
WE COULD LEARN 
A LOT I M A 
GAM.E LIKE 
THAT ^ 







But, in accordance with the new rule, the 
Falcon* gat the ball out of bounds under 
their own basket. They still hey* i "chance.. 
Andtheretheygol 





F;e Ic o n.c »t> 1 y 
snart> t the pais, 
ignore* the fran- 
tic Carter guard 
bearing down on 
hliri and goes into 
the air (or the shot 
which may mean 
victory. 






6~-n. 



Closely guarded 
by Coach Ned 
Brent' i boys, a 
Falcon leei a 
teammate alone 
under the basket. 
Ha leapi and 
thooti a rifle-like 
overhand pen. 




V* 



<CP 






From the tecond the ball left the hand of. 
that Falcon sharpshooter, every fan in the 
stadium knew the shot would be qood. 
And no w C ar te r I S in serious t r ouble. 



Completely fooling his guard. Shekels 
Junipi into the air and rif!e> a pes* oyer 
th* heads of the Falcons to NeSti Branh 






Paying no Attention to either the crowd or the 
referee, Ned Brant bounces the ball once on the 
court, looks at the basket, relaxes— and shoots. 





$rant V practiced eyes; told him the shot 
was true. He itarts off the court before 
the ball hits the net. Hi* teammates rush 
to praise him. 




By BOB 
ZUPPKE 






The great crbvi'd. is impatient forth© start of Carter's attempt 
to upset the national (Sharngfons- ■ 



I CANT SEEM TO RECALL WHOM WE'RE 
PLAYING, MEN, 60T IT OOSSMY MATTERr 

you'll see a basket at each end 

OP THE COURT-THJE IDEA IS TO KEEP 

basket&alls streaming 
THROUGH / 




$t acting, 
tike, o 
ft ash of 
lightning; 
Cart «.f 
gets the 
ttpoff *ftc) 
swings 
In to its 
hmogs 
j taring 
play, 










So suddenly did 
Carter strike 
that Brarrt* 
deadly one- 
hand shot 
swishes thru 
the net before 3 
single Raven 
could even get 
hear him... 




■ ' " '"" ": ' ' — " 



WHAT'S TH1 S, Y / LET'S- set 
COACH* CARTER. V WHAT HAPPENS 

l^om<3 The. \ ^™*£"? fe 

MATIOMAL CHAMPS^ t*™*^ 
a*TO 1/ (MTHE 
FIRST IO SECONDS 
OF FLAYr 



Out or- bouhos, 



&& 



ifeL 





ie crowo s »,fd en serine; 
stijis suddenly as a .Ri.iu 
miivsman t'.'.':s an amazing 
shot from far out. 







Then the groat crowd breali into a deafening 
ro a r a s 8ra nt'$ un e r ri rig jh et d rops th rough the 
exact center of th* hoop for i 37-36 Garter 
victory! : ■. 



WHAT A SHOT /JUST A 
NUHUTE, FOLKS -fU. TKY 
TO GET ^OUH<3 BRANT, 
THE HSRO OF THIS MOST 
THB.ILLIMG OAMe.TO. 
THE MICBOPHOHE ' 



*~~^> 





Ned Brant is continued in the June issue of CRACK COMICS 




'L00K.WHI5KX.THAT PLANE): I [DARN FOOL KID/ GET OUT 

^ OF THE WAy/ BEAT 
IT/ SCRAMS 



IS GOING TO 
LAND/, 





ASTHE PLANE HITS THE SOFT 
PLOWED LAND.THE WHEELS 
016 IN AND IT fiOSES OVER.., 



YOU- YOU- WHY IN 
THE DICKENS DIDNTJ 





'NOW JUST YOU WAIT A 
► MINUTE/MR KNOW IT ALL? ' 
' WAS ONLY TRYING TO ' 
SIGNAL YOU AWAY FROM 
THE PLOWED FIELD/. 




THE NEXT DAY LEE DRIVES INTO 
TOWN AND APPLIES FOR A 
LICENSE AT THE CIVIL 
AERONAUTIC BUREAU.. 



'D LIKE 
BECOME A 
PILOT! 



TO 



SO WOULD ^ 
ABOUT FIFTY 
THOUSAND 
OTHER GIRLS. 

'LL HAVE 

TO TAKE A 

..PHYSICAL 

EXAM FIRST 

'IN THERE, 



I Y 
A I 



.PLEASE.' 



FOR OVER AN HOUR LEBGOgS 
THROUGH A'6RUELING TEST;: 

m$m wjtw mm colors. 




EVERY DAY LEE STUDIES 
(NDU5TRIOU5LY.-.PILOTIN6 ALL 
MAKE5 OF aANES, FINALLY SHE 
SOLOS.. 




^™ 



MONTHS RASS.SHE GAINS MORE 
EXPERIENCE,,AND ONE DAY RE- 
CEIVES HEflTRANSPORT LICENSE 



EXTRY' EXTRY' SIX PEOPLE 
DIE /\T SUMMER, 
kRESORT.^ 



A MONTH LATER, IN THE CITY..; 



AT RED CROSS HEADQUARTERS 



THREE OF THOSE PEOPLE COULD 
HAVE BEEN SAVED IF THEY HAD 
BEEN RUSHED TO A •< 
HOSPITAL QUICKLYA 





/ HERE I AM/ I COULDN'T 
HELP OVERHEARING YOUR 
CONVERSATION AND I 

WOULD LIKE TO APPLY; 
FOR THE' 



y 



SURE, WHY NOT? IVE A TRANS' 
PORT LICENSE, I'M OF AGE, AND 
I WOULDN'T TAKE UP MUCH - 
ROOM -AND I MEED THE JOB.' 




A FEW DAYS LATER, AS LEE 
LOOKS AT tt£R FLAME A 
DOCTOR RUSHES UP... 



"QUICK, MISS PRESTON -THE 
LOWER MISSISSIPPI VALLEY 
IS FLOODED-WE 
MUST GET THERE, 
IN A 
MUE&y/J 



V 



/V\ 



un i . i l 



\ m 



^mi 



SUDDENLY FROM OUT OF THE 
FOG ROARS AN ARMY PLANE., 




AT THAT MOMENT A BOLT OF 
LIGHTNING HITS THE ARMy PLANE. 





f THERE'S A FAMILY DOWN 

THE RfVER ABOUT TWENTY* 

MILES- WE CAN'T REACH 'EM 1 

INTIMEBYBOAOWD 

BETTER. GO AFTER 

.EM/ 




THAT SOUNDS L\& THAT 
MEAN OLD JEFF DICKERS, 
FARM... I KNOW. IT WELL 
BECAUSE MY HOME USED 
TO BE NEAR 
THERE/ 




LISTEN, PAW WDURN EM/ IF 
ANAlR/PLANE&THEy EXPECT 
METOG0.INIT 

THEVSCRAiy/ 




FROM HERE T KIN TELL ONE 
OF 'EM IS'THET FRESH V0UN6 
AVIATOR KID OF POC ROYCES 
FROM UP TH" WAY,.. YEP, 
r PICKROVCE/ 




lAINTA-FOOU^ROyCE 1 ! 

I AIN'T ELY! N' IN ONE (T 

JHIM CONTRAPTIONS AN', 

VCAINT MAKEME6*fc 




HE'LL SHOOT ALL RIGHT/ LEE, 
OUR ONLY CHANCE IS TO < 
HAVE YOU SNEAK AROUND 3 
CANT SHOOT 
TWO WAYS AT 



ONCE/ 




i_m 



WHY DON'T Y' GO BACK i~> 

LIKE THE GAL, RICK? I AIN'T 

AIMIN'FER TROUBLE, I 

WANNA BE LEFT 

AL0N !^T3^ 




111 



o 



tiffin 



W 



MEANWHJ LE , LEE GOES IN THE. 
BACK WAY..|^ 3^^p^ 




*''■■"■ ■-' 




.jjii'L"--' 



MR 






STRAPPING THE UNCONSCIOUS 
DICKER INTO A SEAT AND HERD 
INGTHE FAMILY INTO THE PLANE 
LEE HEADS BACK.. " 




FIT WASN'T FOR THIS V 
PLANE, THESE PEOPLE J,^ 
If WOULD NEVER HAVEff - v 
BEEN SAVED/«=££afff>"^ 






/, 



Wiffl* 



MjGGQ 









m 




£ 







A FEW MINUTES LATER- 1 [ 




DOCTOR, SINCE OUR RED t£b* 
CROSS TRUCK UNIT WILL L 
TAKE CARE OF THE PEOPLE, 




THE NEXT HORNING 




HMM..WELLIFITISNTMY 
SHADOW, MR. RQ YCE , . ANDi SURE 
HOPE I WON'T HAVE TO GO OH 
SAVING YOU WITH THE 
OTHEQ: 




Another adventure of Lee Preston in the June issue of CRACK COMICS* 




LOVE BIRDS/ BRAIN TEST 

IFAYOUNS MANS StftL HAS 
$ 5 q 000,000 SHOULD WE 

LET THAT PREVENT HIM 
FROM MARRYING HER? 

IF A MAN MARRIES A 
GIRL WHO CAN'T COOK 
WHY CAN'T HE BUY 
A lunch Room and let 

HER &E CASHIER T 





i 



MARJORY PAJSY 
WHIMPLE PS 6AS% 
wwTMI^ALL^fWE 
OTHER KIPS (N HER 

CUAS*"" 



WHILE ANNA SMYTHE 
HAP A TUTOR ( NO 
L6SSi;.,TO MAKE HER 
DIFFERENT WE WOULD 
,GU 



BUT MARJORIE NOW 
IS ARART FROM THE 
MASSES.... AND ALL : 

AREASS Hg F AS SJS ,, 



WHILE ANNA SMYTHE 
LIKE THE REST OF HER. 
FRIENPS...ASA PLAIN 
CHORUS DANCER SHE. 
WHIRLS AND BENDS/ 



Read CRACK COMICS each month for the best in humor, action and thrills. 




THEN YOU LEAVE ME NO. 
CHOICE 5UT TO 
r RESIGN AND WC 



JIM.NOW A PRIVATE CITIZEN, AIDED 5Y MEG, HIS "Fl ANCEEjSOES 
TO WORK IN HI5 SECRET WORKSHOP ON A REMOTE COVE^^ 




feHlSTMEALLTUE WQRCt?/ BU^T :^MS^IGA ,\S JNTWEGRIPOF WAR£*| llHE HELPLESS SWAMPTHE USJCQNSUlS 





BUT ABOVE THE CRIES OF 
CkRNAGE,A CASHING FIGURE 
AROUSES THE ATTENTION OF 
MANKIND,APPEM*ING AT 
MOMENTS OF DANGER AND 
DISASTER, DISAPPEARING 
AGAIN IN A RED TORPEDO- 
LIKE CRAFT.JO THE DISMAYED 
NAVIES OF THE AGGRESSOR 

NATIONS WE IS KNOWN AS 



MEANWHILE..1N THE CHANCELLERV OF A RUTHLESS POWER. .". . . 





-HfcffiP JPK5 00 CRUISING 
ABOUT NEAR THE DANGER 
ZONE DRAWS NEAR, 



T 1 IN HIS MARINOGRAPH HE SEES THE HELPLESS VICTIM5. .. J 




UNAWARE OF THE RED TORPEDO, THE SUBS PLAN A DOUBLE ATTACK ON THE BIG SHIR. 




AN AUTOMATIC DEVICE 
RELEASES THE MINE...; 



.-ONWARD TOWARD: THE 
HELPLESS SHIP IT ELOAT5 , 



BUT TH B RED TORPEDO RUNS H 
BETWEEN. IT AND ITS TARGET/ 



AS THE MINE IS ABOUT TO HIT THE SHIP, THE RED TORPEDO CATCHES ITS CABLE ON HIS RE- 
VOLVING PROW/5WINGS IT ABOU T IN AGREAT ARC AND DASHES IT AGAINST THE SIDE OF ITS OWN 

SUBMARINE . . , 



AT THAT MOMENT THE OTHER p 
SUBSIGHTSTHl RESCUE SHP 




THE RED TORPEDO HAS 
THROWN ASMOKE SCREEN 
AROUND THE SUBMARINE,' 




^ ■ ■!'■ ' " ■ » i— i ■■..■ ■. ■ i « i ii n ii i i M II I IMM I II I I I M H I M 1 1 i MHlHt l M I I ^ — *■- **«) HH i>.» . ii n ( .1, ii m. i, i i i ■ ■ , ,, i,. . ^,., ., , ,. , h 

^WEaUNABLETOSHELUTUE SUBMARINE SUBMERGES AND FIRES ATORPEDO.BUT 
THE RED TORPEDO DASHES ACROSS ITS PATH MACHINE GUNS REAWTO DETONATE 1T\ . , 




PlVlNG.THE RED TORPEDO CHARGES ATTHE SUB.. CUTTING THROUGH IT WITH 175 ROTATING HELM/ 




WHEN THE REFUGEE SHIP MEETS ITS 
CONVOXTHE RED TORPEDO VANISHES 




PLATER, AT' THE NAVT CLUft I N WASHiNGTDN.DC; 



STRANGE FELLOW- 
WOULDN'T TELL S 
HIS NAME.. HE L 
SAVED OUR LIVES. 
PERHAPS HE'S 
THE ONE KNOWN 





FOLLOW THE NEXT THfilLLtNG "" 
AOVENTURE OE TMS QO&fNHOOO 
OF THE DEEP _JS 



Another absorbing episode of The Red Torpedo in the June issue of CRACK COMICS, 



"CORNING'S MISTAKE" 

By Larry Spain 



"You're through, Coming ! 
Washed up — like I always said 
you'd be!" 

Big Bull Belding slammed 
the top of his desk with a mas- 
sive fist and exhaled a cloud of 
cigar smoke. 

"I warned you to stay outa 
the buildin' racket," he went 
on, hammering his point home 
savagely. "I warned you to 
get outa Chicago. You thought 
I was Muffin'. Well, I wasn't!" 

Big Bull narrowed his beady 
eyes and pointed a stubby 
finger at John Corning, seated 
across the desk. 

"They's just two things you 
can do, Corning. Get a hun- 
dred grand to me by noon, 
Friday— or start slicin' six 
inches off that buildin' !" 

Young Corning got up 
slowly. He was facing ruin. 

"Belding," he said, "you 
know I can't raise half that in 
two days. Give me a week 
and—" 

"You heard me!" Belding 
yelled. "The money— or else! 
I'm puttin' up the Belding 
Tower next door to you; I 
want my land." . 

John Corning left the office 
of the Belding Land Enterprises 
in a mental state matching his 
pace. He was ruined! By a 
crazy mistake in the city's sur- 
vey, he had put Up his building 
six inches over on the Belding 
property. It was the advantage 
old Bull wanted to wipe him 
out. Of course, he could lop 
off the 5*ix inches; it was the 
ribbing he knew he'd get from 
other contractors. 



"Hello, Bates," he said as 
he stepped into the office of his 
small firm. Bates, his young 
architect, was bent over a 
drawing board. 

"Hi, Jack," he replied jovi- 
ally. "Say, you look like you've 
been run over by a tractor." 

Corning smiled wearily. 
"Worse than that. I've just 
come from old Bull's office. He 
gives me 'til Friday to shell out 
—or else." 

"Else what?" 

"Else we start slicing six 
inches of brick and mortar 
from the north side of this 
shack." 

"Why, the ornery old peli» 
can!" Bates cried. 

Corning pulled a long, shal- 
low drawer out of a cabinet 
that contained many such, and 
took from it a sheaf of blue- 
prints,. He spread these out on 
the board and traced along one 
edge with a pencil. 

"Six inches," he said. "How 
long will it take, Bates, to slice 
it off?" 

Bates didn't answer for a 
long moment. Then he pound- 
ed the board jubilantly, "Listen, 
Jack, I've got an idea!" 

Jack listened to the hair- 
brained scheme, demurring at 
first, then the humor of the 
thing got him. 

"Okay, Bates," he said, 
"give Johnson the dope right 
now and tell him to have his 
crew over here in the morn- 

ing. 



At 8 a. m. the next day a 
score of workmen were en» 
gaged in ripping a slice of brick 
and plaster from the Coming 
Building. The job would re- 
quire two weeks. There would 
be no necessity of refinishing 
that side of the building be- 
cause Belding would put his 
structure up flush with it. 

The summer passed. The big 
Belding organization worked 
like a pack of beavers. By 
October first, the last grinning 
gargoyle had been set into the 
top of the Belding Tower, It 
reared its imposing vastness 
fourteen stories, flush with the 
"Corning mistake", as Com- 
ing's building had come to be 
known, derisively. 

The big day arrived. For a 
month Belding had been adver- 
tising the grand opening of his 
huge office building. There was 
to be a parade. Belding him- 
self was to ride with the mayor 
and other city dignitaries. The 
entire facade of the building 
was decorated with banners and 
colored streamers. Precisely at 
the stroke of twelve, the parade 
would start. It would end at 
the entrance of the Belding 
Tower, where dedication cere- 
monies would be held. 

At eleven o'clock John 
Coming, Betty Stevens, his 
secretary, and Bates gathered 
in their office to watch the pro- 
ceedings. This might — yes, 
probably would— turn out to 
be a really big day! 

Honking auto horns brought 
the trio to the windows. The 
parade was on! Heads popped 
out of windows all along the 
street and confetti and ticker 
tape showered downward. This 
was the stuff Belding loved! 
Big Shot Belding! The lioniz- 
ing of the public. Acclaim!. 

By three in the afternoon 
the dedication was over and a 
few minutes later there was 
nothing left but sagging stream- 
ers and a street that looked 
like a small snowstorm had 
swept it. 



"Well," said Corning, "I 
wonder if the bull is in his pen 
yet?" 

Bates chuckled. "Wow, 
won't he be surprised when 

you drop in on him! I'd 

* >t 
give — 

"Say," Betty Stevens inter- 
rupted, "what is all this mys- 
tery? All day you two have 
acted like a couple of kids with 
a secret. Let me in on it!" 

Corning grinned. "AH in 
good order, Betty. Right now 
I've got to get up there and let 
the secret out. Be seeing you!" 

When Corning stopped into 
Belding 1 s sumptuous new quar- 
ters, the lord and master was 
just ushering out a couple of 
important city officials, Ke 
smiled and waved a pudgy 
hand. 

"Well, well, Corning, glad 
you dropped in! Ease your feet 
an' tell me what you think of 
it. Quite a day, huh?" 

"Quite," Corning agreed. 

Belding chuckled. "Gave 
the old street a bit of a surprise, 
eh, Corning? Yeah, wasn't a 
bigger parade when Mayor 
Standish was elected I" 

"Right again," Corning ob- 
served. "And it's about a little 
surprise I came up here to see 
you." 

"Wh-hunh?" Belding was 
all ears. 

"Yeah," said Corning, "A 
little dedication surprise that's 
been prepared for you . . 
• this paper will explain it better 
than I can." He handed over 
a sketch and a document con- 
taining a lot of figures. 

Belding's eyes drew together 
as he read. The veins began 
standing out on his thick neck. 
His face went a dull purple, 

"Hey!" he yelled, bounding 
to his feet. "What is Shis? 
What're you up to, Corning?" 



"Jusi what you 'read, Beld- 
ing. It s a copy of the survey. 
The figures are correct. You 
see, Belding, you're not infalli- 
ble, as you thought. The tables 
are somewhat turned this time 
—different than the last time 
I was up here." 

Belding tried to talk, made 
a growling sound, and sat down 
hard. Then: 

"It's a frams-up," he snarled. 
"A dirty trick. You did this 
purposely!" 

"Perhaps," Corning said. 
"You'll recall that you did 
something that caused me to 
lose everything I made on the 
Corning Building. That little 
slicing deal took my last cent. 
. I'm busted." 

Old Bull glared savagely and 
bit his under lip, 

"I came up here to make 
you a proposition," went on 
Corning. "I mads a mistake 
once — you tried to smash me 
because of it, like you've 
smashed a lot of other small 
fry in this game. Well, you 
made the mistake this time!" 



Belding wiped hi& thick Hps* 
"All right," he growled. "What 
d'ya want?" 

"A hundred thousand dol- 
lars. Just what you wanted for 
a measly six inches of soil." 

"You're crazy!" yelled tho 
old warrior. "You can't get 
away with this 1'* 

"No?" said Coming coolly. 
"The District Attorney will 
convince you otherwise tomor- 
row. Better get out your check 
book, Belding — or start slicing 
six inches off that big new 
building-— be quite a chore, 
fourteen stories and all." He 
got up. "I'll -give you till Fri- 
day, noon, Belding," he added, 
and left. 

He knew what Belding's an- 
swer would be: It would be 
impossible to cut a fourteen 
story building down six inches, 
from top to basement. , 

It had been Bates' idea, of 
course. Instead of having six 
inches sliced off their own 
building, he had instructed the 
men to take off a whole foot. 
Belding had put his building up 
flush with "Coming's mistake." 





Keile r'$ foot hits the seventh hurdle He doesn't 
....fill. But he falters slightly, S a ling pulls abreast— goes 
inches ahead of him as they take the air lor the 
eighth 



^ 



Second to Beard now and coming faster with every 
step—Saling's breath-taking sprint .-brings, him even 
with Beard, the leader. They go over the ninth hurdle 
together. Keller is out of it now 





Not so long ago a fatal au- 
tomobile accident brought 
death to this great hurdler, 
George Saling of Iowa uni- 
versity, who won that sensa- 
tional race Aug. 3, 1932, a.f '.the 
Olympic games at Los An- 
geles, Cal. He tied the Olym- 
pic mark of :I4.6. 



CRACK COMICS is the "tops" in monthly comic magazines. 




1Wyw| 




TELL ME — \ /" Y-YES.. 
IS IT THOSE \\{tHEY WANT 1 
RACKETEERS AJ THE MONEY, 
AGAIN?? 

' HU5BAND 
51GK IN E 








MAYBE THIS WILL) / UGH-'! 1 

TEACH YOU < S iWn~ 

BETTER MANNERS*! j& > .."«,! 

HELP!! 




!«f™WW , TT^T•t , 



MADAM FATAL LEAPS TO THE 
ENTRANCE OF THE ROOM AND 
&& ABS ONE OF THE DRAPES ! t 



I '. j gM^i 




,ANt> AS LOU RUNS HEACHjONS 
INTO THE ROOM.,, 



\WHA 





AH^-HERES A CARP FROM ONE 
OF HIS POCKETS GIVING JOHN 
CARVER'S- PRIVATE BUSINESS 
ADDRESS....BENSON BUILDING!! 
SARAH; YOU • 
DON'T KNOW 
WHAT THIS 
MEANS TO 




BUT, MADAM 
FATAL -M>UR 
STRENGTH!! 



SOU KNOCKED 
|TH0SECR00K5 

OUT WITH 

ONE' 
BLOW HI 



;fe 



fi 



TUT-TUT, MY 
DEAR- IT'S 
THAT MORNING 
RADIO PRO&RAM-i 
THEY GIVE SUCH 
WONDERFUL 
SETTING-UP 
EXERCISES -WELL 
X'LLBE 
GETTING 
ALONG, 
lv SARAH' 



4 



OH, MADAM 
FATAL-HOW 
CAN WE 
EVER' 
THANK 
YOD ? 




AN HOUR 

LATER 

FINDS 

MADAM 

FATAL 

ON THE 

TENTH ' 

FLOOR 

OF THE 

BENSON 

BUILDING... 





XXJ SEE, 5IR-MY UTTLEp/ OH 
GRANDSON COLLECTS >^V YOU 
STAMPS AND X r^ /— * MEAN 
THOUGHT PERHAPS/-:.;./ FROM THE 
I COULD GET (**V-* SCRAP 
SOME HERE!! JaS/ ENVELOPES 
FROM THE 

I wmlmMmlm waste baskets? 





THAT'S IT!! 
YOU'LL HELP, 
AN OLD 
LADY. 
WONT 
YOU? 



SURE I WILLI 
BUT THEY'RE 
(ALL GONE NOW- 
WHY, THIS IS THE 
ONLY TRACE OF 
AN ENVELOPE 
AROUND HERE 
NOW--. 




] 



r-AN'l'M fAMUH'^ 
THIS FOR THE MAN * 
WHO RENTS THIS p 
OFFICE- AS SOON J : ; 
AS X FINISH .■*** 
SWEEP! N'~* 




OH!! 

ISN'T 

THAT 

A NICE 

STAMP! 




BUT MADAM FATALS EYES FALL 
ON THE RETURN ADDRESS OF 
THE ENVELOPE- 








>\ 





HELLO, MADAM FATAL- 
ARE VOU GONNA 
HELP ME WITH 
MY ARITHMETIC 
TONIGHT??, 



NOT TONIGHT, JOHNNY 
-I'VE GOT SOME 
VERY IMPORTANT 
BUSINESS TO 
ATTEND TO — 
YES-VERY 



IMPORTANT 



s^l 




TOCWY HA5 
BEEN MY 

lucky day- 
i have finally 
pound john 
carver!! 



-WNK'.l — 

'WHAT'S IN 

A NAME — 
AR05EBY 
AMY OTHER 
'NAME WOULD 



>rOU CERTAINLY REMEMBER 
> THE SWAKE5PEARE I 
TAUGHT MXJ, EH HAMLET !! 
...ROR EIGHT YEARS. 
IVE BEEN SEARCHING 
FOR JOHN 
CARVER,,. 



...AND T0NI6HT 

WE SHALL 
MEET FACE TO 
FACE!! GOOD 
NIGHT. HAMLET- 
SLEEP TIGHT! 



Mb 



4^ 



J 









WHATb THIS?? -MUST HAVE 
FALLEN FROM HER COAT 
POCKET— LOOKS UKE A 
BUNDLE OF OLD PAPERS-'! 




Suddenly 

JOHN 
OWNER 
TURNS 
AND 
SHARES 
INTENTLY 

AT 
MADAM 
FATAL... 



X KNEW IT WAS \QU BUT 
DIDN'T TELL THE POUCE AS 
►X DIDN'T WANT MV WIFE'S 
RA&T CONNECTED WfTH A 
NAfcTY RAT LIKE YOU- 
[SHE DIED OF A BROKEN 
[HEART WHEN THE POUCE 1 
GOT NOWHERE!.'! 



/l SWORE Xt> GET NOUl.' AS \ 
YCU WENT FROM OTY TO OTY V 
ENGAGED IN CROOKED RACKETS 
X RXLOWED YOU, POSING AS 
S MADAM FATAL-X BECAME 
) FRIENDLY WITH HONEST 
^ PEOPLE. WHO WERE 
BEING TERRORIZED 
BY YOU AND 




AS STANTON> ALIAS MADAM 

fatal talks , carver 
Suddenly leaps at him... 





SUDDENLY 
STANTON! 
PULLS THE RUG 
FROM UNDER 
CARVERSFEET. 





CARVER-CAN \OU 
HEAR ME?? IS MY 

DAUGHTER ALIVE 
ANSWER ME, 
MAN.. 
QUICK 1! 



Y-YES-I 
SH-SHE'S 
ALIVE — 






, WELL, JOHN CARVER IS 
DEAD..AND THE ACTOR'S 
, DISGUISE OF MADAM FATAL" 
. HAS SERVED ITS PURPOSE-. 
BUT THIS IS 

NOT 
ENOUGH— J f* 



VS MAPAM FATAL ARRIVES HOME 



if— FOR I'VE DECIDED "THAT 
*AS MADAM FATAL I'LL GO 
ON FIGHTING CRIME AND 
LAWLESSNESS AS LONG 

ASaCAN/.'Jt/AWKi 
LONG 
r UVE MADAM 
"FATAL"- -AWKU 



K 



50 -MY LITTLE GIRL 

IS AUVE... SOMEWHERE.,. 
SOMEHOW I MUST FIND 
HER... X AM SURE SHE 
NEEDS MY HELP J 



4*4 



A 



nm 



k 



fe 






Follow Madam Fatal each month in CRACK COMICS. 





OMEWHERE OVER THE : • 
ATLANTIC OCEAN A GIANT 
PLANE DRONES ITS WAV 
TOWARD, , THE UN ITEP STATES 



: IN THE CHART ROOM Of 
" MYSTERIOUS PLANE, 



YOU,YQUPMENAND 
ALL EQUIPMENT WILI 
BE PROPPEP BY 
PARACHUTE NEAE 
THIS PASS-THE 
FIRST STEP IN THE 
TAKOVERIAN COW- 






BUT THE/ 

HADN'T 

8ECKQHEC 

WITH 
%LAP 
HAPPY 

PAPPY* 

WHOSE 

CABIN 

■<WAS. 

IN THE 

CENTER 

OF THAT 

PASS' 




AH DON T FEEL 
LIKE GOIN' TO 
SCHOOL T'DAY, FLIP- 
LET'S GO RSHIN7 ' 




'HOLP THEM OFF | 

UNTIL AH GET MY " 

■RIFLE-BUT PON'T 

SHOOT UNTILYO'4 

"r THE CAVITIES 

THEIR TEETH 




THEY IS ALL ASLEEP 
NOW-PUT ALL THE BEAR 
TRAPS YO'KIN FIND IN A 
BAG^^-^AN COME WlF' 




THAT N1GWT..PAPPYANC1 
FLIP STILL HOLD OUT/ 





*££££_, 




MIGHTY NICE 

shootin; FLIP 

AH'LL FIX A 
TRAP FEP THIS 
ONE TOO! 





WE'VE FIXEPTHE M 
LAST ONE /-NOW TO 
SEE WHO IS LEADIN' 
THIS BUNCH OF 
FEUPlN' FOOLS- C'MON.' 





PARDON SUHi BUT COULD YO 
L TELL ME IF YO'IS LEAPIN' 
THIS BUNCH O' FANCY 







,AND NOW LET ME 
PRESENT THE 4 
MAN WHO SAVEP 
TH£ UNITED STATES 
Ft?OM INVASION.' — 
SLAP HAPPV PAPPY/ 



LATTER... A SPECIAL 
'CELEBRATION IS BEING 
NELD IN WASHINGTON, PC 





Slap Happy Pappy appears each month in CRACK COMICS. 



=s 




THE MAM WHO CAM 
FLYLTKEABTRD .. 




i 



SffROM THE BEGINNING OF TIME, MAN HAS THOUGHT OF FLIGHT;^ 



HI5T0RY RECORDS MAN'5 FEEBLE ATTEMPTS THROUGH THE YEARS. .WINGS OF WAX.GUDER5 AND 
NOW THE AIRPLANE., .BUT CAN HE BE MASTER OF THE AIR UNTIL HE HIMSELF CAN FLY? . . . 



PERHAPS TH E: FATES CONS PI RED: ON THAT DAY MANY YEARS AGO, 
WHEN -A LITTLE SAFARI LED BY MAJOR RICHARD GREYTREKKED 
ACROSS THE BIEAK STEPPES: OF OUTER MONGOLIA .ROOF OF THE 

iHfeir 




' AT DUSK THE EXPEDITION 
CAM PS, TO PERMIT MRS. GREY 



TO FEED HER CHILD. 




LITTLE DICK LIKES FAYE.AN^ 1 
.THIS LIFE, RICHARD-} A HUSKY^ 
* PERHAPS HE MAYrf LAD HE '< 

GROW UP AND 8E Efe k TOfV 
tAN ARCHAEOLOGIST 

LIKE YOURSELF/, 



^ 



i.'« 



AS DARKNESS DESCENDS, 

A NORSEMAN PEERS: 
DOWNUPONTHE 
CAMP FROM A 



1 



K 




A MOMENT LATER A WEIRD 
CALL ECHOES ACROSS THE 
VALLEY" HORSEMEN 
POUR DOWN THE 
| MOUNTAIN^ 




IN A THUNDER OF HOOFS, THE 
RAIDERS DESCEND UPON THE 



GREY 15 QUICK TO ACT. -:rC^ 




BUT THE TIDE OF ANGRY 
RIDERS 15 NOT TO BE 

STEMMED^ 




REALIZING THEIR PLIGHT, MRS. 
GREY HIDES HER BABY BEHIND 
SOME ROCKS., rr 




*J, I I ] ■! ! ■ !..-? ! *: ■- ■? ■ »;■ ■ ■i' l ' W !■ ■ l ! r.,|J. i ,i. i .l.t...:. l . i .i. i . j. ' .". ' "".' '. ■ ' . ' . . . .! ! I M M H i ii'i I 

SECONDS t/TO TRIBESMEN 
BREAK THROUGH,MA55ACRiNG 
ANP RILLAQINQ.^ 




BRING THE WHITE LEADER TO 
ME..KILLALL...LEAVE 
NO WOUNDED//- 






WITH SAVAGE THOROUGHNESS, 
THE SURVIVORS ARE KILLED 
TO THE LAST MAN. [p M 








AT;lASTLIKE APASSINGSTORM, 



THE : RAIDERS LEAVE. JON LY 

LITTLE CHILD AND A LONE 
CON DORTG PURVEY THE 
;.GR!M;-5CEN:E|J 



HE 




THE CONDOR CIRCLES LOWER,.. 

ITS HUGE WINGS DARKENING 
THE GROUND BELOW. |f 




IT LANDS BEFORE THE BABY.A 
STRANGE GLEAM IN ITS BEADY 
EYES AS IT VIEWS 

THE: TINY TOT. 




THE CHILD PAYS NO HEED, BUT 
CONTINUES TOWARD 
THE EDGE OF A CUFF.. 








.AT' THE VERY EDGE THE BIRD 
CIRCLES PROTECTINGLY, AS IT 
INSTINCTIVELY CALLS A 
WARNING-STILL THE CHILD 
COHTi:NUES..rj 




. ... THE HUGE BIRD SWOOPS 

AND GATHERS UP THE CHILD. 



AND CARRIER TO fMTO 




DAYS PASS.THE CONDOR GETS 
FOOD FOR IT5 ADOPTED CHILD 
WHO GROWS AS^' 
SPEEDILY AS HER 




OON THE LITTLE , 
. RY THEIR WINGS-BUTTH. 

CHILD OF THE EARTH MU5 

STAY^HE CANNOT FLY: .- 




AS MONTHS PASS INTO YENRS, 
THE CHILD OF MAJOR GREY 
GROWS INTO STURDY 60YHOOD 
ATOP THE LOFTY CRAGS. . . 
HERE.WITHTHE CONDORS AS 
HIS ONLY COMPANIONS, HE 
SOON LEARNS THEIR WAYS... 




ONCE, IN A WILD ATTEMPT TO 
IMITATE HIS FEATHERED 
BRETHREN.HE LEA PS FROM A 

CLIFF 



ONLY TO PLUMMET TO 
EARTH IN A HEAP// 




AGAIN HIS LIFE IS SAVED &Y 

THE OLD CONDOR.HIS 
FOSTER MOTHER- 




J^lili^r 




THE FIRST FAILURE ONLY SHARPENS HIS DESIRE TO FLY, AN D 
DURINGTHE FOLLOWING YEARS HE PUTS HIS KEEN MIND TO 
THE TASK OF STUDYING THE MOVEMENTS OF WINGSJHE 
BODY MOTIONS, AIR CURRENTS, BALANCE AND LEVITATIQN. 




AT LAST Hi5 PETERMI NATION 6 
REWARDED BY SUCCESS ff 




THE YOUNG BIRDS5N0W HAVE 
A COMPANION IN THE AIR.. 




HE 5PEAKSTO HIS BIRD FRIEHP9 
IN THBR OWN STRANGE LAN 
GUAGE,PLANN1NG FORAGES ... 



Tim 
I mm 





[DO MY EYES DECEIVE ME??? 
h*ZZ~~. A MAN FALLING -^ 
^M^ FROM THE SKY/, 

ISP' 



AND HE FALLS WOUNDED.. 





AT THE SIGHT: OF THE OLD . 
HERMIT, SOMETHING STIRS IN 
THE YOUNG MANS MEMORY-* 
"HERE- 15 A: HUMAN, 
LIKE HIMSELF. . 




COME LAP,! WILL TAKE yOU 
TO MX HUT--NOW I UNDER- 
STAND-yOUVE LIVED WITH 
THE BIRDS 50 LONG THAT 
YOU'VE FORGOTTEN THAT 

YOU'RE A HUMAN.. I'LL 
CALL YOU CONDOR,. .-3 
YES-BLACK CONDOR, 
FOR YOUR HAIR 





THROUGH LONG DAYS.THE : OLD 
MAN PATIENTLY TEACHES HIM TO 
SPEAK. OlJICK-WITTED,6LACK 
CONpQR RAPIDLY LEARNS ALL 
THE HERMIT CAN TEACH" 



THUS, A YEAR PASSES .ONE DAY 
5LACK CONDOR RETURNS 
FROM A LONG FLIGHT TO THE 
LITTLE COTTAGE- IT IS EMPTY. 





A STRANGE PALL HANGS OVER IT. 
A FEELING OF TRAGEDY PERVADES" 



SOMETHING'S WRONG-< 

1 ALMOST FEEL S 
IT/ PIERRE/ 
FATHER 
PIERRE/ 




< I 



I'M DYING- GALI KAN'S 
RAIDERS/ NAY, DO NOT 
WEEP/ H'MOUHVE DONE 
MY WORK. BROUGHT A 
LITTLE RELIGION TO POOR 
HEATHENS.DOGOODINTHE 
WORLD, MY SON, FOR YOU 
HAVE A GIFT NO MAN 



HAS EVER 
HAD/, 



mm. 



YES, I CAN CLEARLY SEE 
IT NOW/ THERE 15. 
BUT ONE' JOS 
FOR ME IN 
THIS WORLD..) 
TO USE MY, 

Gift of 

FLIGHT 
TOWARD 
AIDING , 
MAN/,* 



AND THE YEARS FOLLOWING FATHER PIERRE'S DEATH ARE 
FILLED WITH A NAME. . ACROSS THE EAST AND OVER THE , 
CONTINENT SWEEPS A MIGHTY FIGURE-THE BLACK CON DOR//.. 
TERROR OF THE OUTLAW. . . SUSPECTED BY THE AUTHORITIES, 
HE WAGES A.RFI.FNTLF.SS WAR ON EVIL.1N HlSOWN MANNER..^ 




OUR SCENE SHIFTS TOA QUIET 
VILLAGE IN HINDUSTAN... 




SUDDENLY THE MID-PAY CALM IS 



BROKEN/jj IrnTHFriATFVJ 




FRANTICALLY.THE TOWNSPEOPLE 
ATTEMPT TO CLOSE THE GATES. 



BUT LIKE AN ANGRY: TORRENT, 
THE RAIDERS POURTHROUGH. 





SUPDENLtfA FIGURE APPEARS 
SILHOUETTED AGAINST THE 

SITTING SUN, THE WEIRD CALL 
W THE CONDOR RISES ABOVE 

5 1 '- 'I 1-il'jLir i 'iikW tl. 





LIKE A BULLET HESAILS LOW 
ACR055 THE COURT. 




[P 



WW WWW- ATTACK,. MY 
BIRO BROTHERS! 



BY ALL AH- THE 
MAN WHO, 
FLIES/'/ 



INTO THE THICK OF THE STRUGGLING MEN HE 5AIL5..H IS FISTS 
THUDDING AGAI NST COUNTLESS ; JAWS; WH ILE. HIS CONDORS:.; 
DEAL PUNISH KENT TO THE MARAUDERS/ P 

* " ' — <**" — ; "■'■'■■" i "" ;l ' ' '■""" ■ vgiartuigL — -r 1 





J THE BLACK 

TONDOR.' ' 

* i cut you 



LIKE A ROCKET, HE SHOOTS 
U PWARD- fp 



AND DROPS HIS ENEMIES FROM 
AN ALTITUDE OF 500 FEET// 




A GREAT SHOUT OF IM AS THE 

PEORETHAHK TOR GALLANT 

DEFENDER, 




ANP AS THE MOON CASTS ITS 
PALE GLOW OVER THE MOUNTAIN, 
THE BLACK CONDOR HEAD5 
FOR NEW ADVENTURES, 




FOLLOW TfJE STARTLING 



_T3 



More of The Black Condor In the June issue of CRACK COMICS. 



A 








ADDLE r^^tS 

; ?iW HOME.-] 

VNtlv TOUfiHO I 

, \ ^Si. CAaamt J , 

0^|p 




iMV NEW UGHTN I NG -LOADER REPEATER 

\ has A heap'O NEW FEATURES A 
\^100K 'EM OVER ' 



EED AVOEH. Ani*rlM ,, 'i fjinrir.r «,*. 
lutf, b dnwn lw Fr?d Hurnun. 

MlUl. ft?d lt}drr rldei In 1» dally, 

Sun^y eiUHfc swriiiii* uf hundred, uf NEftstnti r wwiWW H i , Hr-j fi fwt of mthridrd] irluer 
iJKMnine ftWntfHlW, TfU*tw Frkfnd uf Ihc |wur. Km: rtf the *lelMt Wittfe for liln— *prj Little 



f* 



fS^ 
^ 



1S svo M^Z 



IM «««" 



WOH' fi£/lDl'_ Daisy , brand-new. bi(, »«-S»or RED RYDER CARBINE . , . the run 
wuh the Gdldeti Band?. .. the gun with the Carbine RING, . the sun with RED RYDER'S 
nam*, picture, and horse "Thunder" branded into the stock , , . the NEW fun YOU'VE 
r^ LY < *° T TQ CKT - Picture yourself ricine rnc lifitt with thil husky RED RYDER 
CARBINE lashed to your saddle thru that authentic Ca/flj'ne RING , . , loading her up 
Witt, lioo shot in just SO seconds . . . drawing a bead through the Adjustable DOUBLE- 

!OTCH Rear Sijht Then— BANG! BANG! BANG!" „ last as you cin work the 
CARBINE COCKING LEVER ... up to ONE THOUSAND SHOTS without once re- 
Winj.' Boy. what FUN1 Whal a (unl A Carirne ... a REAL Western Carbine. The kind 
you 11 see in Western Movies and on iht ranee. Fred Harman (ramous cowboy-artist who 
?"*' •"' eicitinj HED RYDER comic strip) used to lork a btone anil carry a Carbine 

way out West htmself— and Fred hr-Jperf Daisy design this new, husinr.si-tjar RED RY DE-R 
CARBINE. So. it foots real. It Ms rear. And shoots with a antr/cy Carbine BARK ' 
How hapuy you'll be with this beautiful. Genuinely Western RED RYDER CARBINE 1 
2 £*"%/""* n *'"" "'"'" hardware, sporting foods or department store— and 
BUY IT I r/onesr- to- Goodness.' This big. new, 10QQ-5HOT RED RYDER CARBINE 

V*'"*' '"'' ,!,,S ' " 1 ™ r D "'" '" »» u »»' (■"■ '""<'■ •"• D "'f Dealer near you) 
<lraa the fl.oS direct to us and well rujnyour RED RYDER CARBINE to you POSTPAID ■ 



Beam-^ln your pnlsvatstr 

* CARllhlt KING ... the out. sir rif It in tht world with genuine Wtiim 
Style Carbine Ring anchored in jacket! 

it IMH-JHOr ... The first 1000-shot repealing Cotoint in git rifle 
history! 

* SOiOfrs BANDS . . . the first ana only Daisy with Golden 
Bonds ... an ma i tie and hone!- hold . . . umbel ii In a 'The 

Golden West"! 
k- FID flYDCF tKANMD STOCK ... led Ryder'i el.kiol 
signature, picture, and horse "Thunder" are all branded 
into Carbine Stock! 

•k UGHTNING-LOADCF ... the only 1000 -Shot Daily 
with Lightning Loader Imrenlion! 
* LOH&iH BAMSL ... Red Ryder Carbine barrel it 
3 inchei longer than Daiiy'i original 500 that 
Lightning- Loader Carbine! 
k* fVLUfNGTH HAND-HOLD , . . long, taper, 
husky, semi-cuned authentic Carbine Hond-Hold. 
I* COCKING-LEVi* , . , Aulhoritotiye Carbine 
LEVER ai used on Western Carbines. 
* FINISH . . . Pistol Grip Stock and hand- hold 
in rich walnut finish. Metal po,ti blued, tends, 
golden-colored. 
J7 J S A DAISY , , . Guaranteed gen vine Daisy 
QtioWy end rVformonct/ Duly aided in camea. 




ITS REALLY YOURS^ 




l{GffmiM'LOAD£f?CARBM£ 




& Daisy** (rrif|») jflfl^lmi Tar- 

tijri..', fPriltitlnu LnjSlmrD-LnatirT |«hh- 
1icn „„| Adiutljhli OQuSLENLjTCi. 
NEAR SIGHT, IT j.ju Un'l ■flTjjrd tu- 



bi-ind-nw fiHurt^lfflntld BEfJ-I?V- 
111.11 lODO-SllHT (AliElJNE »1 52.US-. 
tiid-Ji tz\ THrS SiiOnghint tn-iury r .. 
$■2 id i1 Jn-dJv.'j «jr (tlj-rtl. <Uv.ty mJded 
In t'j>iu di. ] 






SHOT 



Buy 
Tli 

lug 



ecmtlirt [i* l-:y -nsde 
HOMt-SllKK.N "skcl buhl 
ahut— tuf Lurcurnie s-lwuit- 
]n Daisy and Kim t>\t 
*. K'l HEiST. At your 



CATALOG 



Jitl oul h Tlcturs tl], Dilijs from |L 
lb t5 «*it ' 















yourself in >ese pictures -Open ir TrerYbod;^ "* 



MOST POPULAR GIRL IN 
HER CLASS- 



SLUftGING OUTFIELDER 
OF HIS SCHOOL NINE 




Eats 3 Tootsie Rolls a day 



has eaten tootsies all 

,, . ,>^ Jl. his life 




£&*$*§-** 





mm 



A five-Tootsic man 




Picked for the Ail-American 
backfield this year 



Just get wise to how 
good Tootsies are! 




Sm^^SN* 




Eats Tootsie 



j^SOMEto ..., *.,, 
v THE OLYrW 




WHAT *RE YOU 




WINS SCHOOL 

HONORS fc&M 
EVERY YEAR 

lvVt 'ttL v 






Sure she's bright — she 
eats Tootsies regularly 




Eats Tootsies before fc*f-?,. ■. ,,. .- he Cih.%^ 

ill 



AND 
HERE'S 

ITS 

Now enricheu ivith 
DEXTROSE- 



FOR QUICK FOOJ 
ENERGY! 



.^*^ 



AT lots of Toolsie Rolls regularly? 

They're soft, rich and thewy, with S****^ 
the most delicious ihoeotate flavor 
ever. Ttiot's why one and one half 
million Tooivf Rolli are bought daily. 
Buy some today! \/ 



AMERICA'S FAVORITE 



AND 



CHOCOLATE f* 1 
CK£WY lr 



"<**. 





HONOR 



Put yourself in these pictures -Open to Everybody 



MOST POPULAR GIRL IN 
HER CLAS'S- 

m 



SLUGGING OUTFIELDER 
OF HIS SCHOOL NINE 



SHE'S HER CITY'S JUNIOR 
DIVING-CHAMP! 






hSKes tootsie 

ITSELF! 

Now enriched with 
DEXTROSE- 

FOR QUICK FOOD 
ENERGY! 



Sure she's bright — she 
eats Tootsies regularly I 



i of Toot lie Roll* regularly ! 

e wfl, rich end (hewy, with 

dcliciout chotolote flavor 

i why one ond one half 

■oliie Rollt are bought daily. 

aday! 




AMERICA'S FAVORSTESTCANDY 



